of their number asked the spectators to clear away.

"This work's got to be done in a hurry," he said. "The
procession'!! be here at a quarter to two. Please leave
the men to do their work. They haven't much time, and
people talking distracts them from their work."

The watchers moved off. In a few minutes, Macedonia
was on the stage again and Theodora intently watching
a new effect. She was now coming to understand some
of the ways in which she could help her friend; she
was masseuse, dresser, adviser and encourager. Her litde
suggestions to Sosthenes were never seen to be sugges-
tions, but she knew now that they were acted upon;
she was a prop to the company.

That afternoon was memorable in The City. When
the bands, banners and stamping horses reached the end
of the street, on their way to the Palace, they found
a deep trench dug right across the road in front of them.
It was not attended. The space had been roped off, and
bore the notice-boards of the Street Repair Board. The
paving had been lifted and neatly piled; the trench
driven deep, and the workmen gone. A fine rain had
begun to fall; the head of the procession was suddenly-
halted; the entire moving mass closed up, marked time
and then halted, while men hurried to find if they could
make a detour and reach the theatre by the other end
of the street. But at the other end a similar trench had
been run across the road by navvies who had dis-
appeared. Meanwhile, the rain fell and time passed,
while the procession stood singing their songs indeed,
but with less and less enthusiasm. At last, parties of the
Free Fellowships and Sodalities, who were mostly in
unions controlled by Green ward-politicians like
Theophanes, broke ranks, trussed up their Sunday best
as well as they could, and set to work to fill in the
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